TORRANCE HERALD

DECEMBER 8, 1925

‘:#**i**ﬁ*i*i*i:

: TORRANCE NOTES :

Published Every Thursday by EEEEEEEE RS SRR R

THE LOMITA-TORRANCE PUBLISHING CO., s o s A AR
1419 Marcelina Ave. were entertained by friends at the

Torrance, California '}‘Ix::l Ambassador 'l‘hursdny,‘ eve-
W. HAROLD KINGSLEY.. e Editor
GROVER C. WHYTE... Business Manager Mr. and Mrs, George Woodward
Sub, inti Rat | Ad — ~———————=land Mr. and Mrs, Willlam Tolson
UDSOLIDEION... atesTh e, and family, of Arlington avenue,
Anywhere In Los Angeles County........... $2.00 per_yeir \‘;:Ite(l“?rlo:;n!n at Illunt,;n:l(m Beach
Anywhere in U. 8, outside of Los Angeles County $3.00 per | Sunday.
Canada & IForeign Countries. $6.00 per i
Bingle © e | Mr. and Mrs. George LaPlante,
FFICIAL PAPER OF THE CITY OF TORRANC Mrs. Inez Van Andle, nd Mr. and
PR S SR, e —_— S ——— —| Mrs. Charles Thomas were holi-
Published we t Torrance, California, and cntered as sr'('uml-('l:lﬂﬂt([l\.\' guests of Mrs. R, Rushton of
matter J 30, 1914, at the Postoffice at” Torrance, San Bernardino.
California, under the Act of March 3, 1879. St
—_— — — e e e e s Mr. and Mrs. R. B. MacAlpine
mercy avenue ttended a
DO YOU KNOW YOU CAN BUY A sgiving par v at the
[ 29 n 2 home of Mrs. F. Marshall Jordan
WARD” FURNACE ON EASY TERMS? ||| Cos Angete
o i s
1 R b B " " thi
fo gy e dien SWARDE heaty. (all txe Mr. and Mrs. Charles Schultz

%
/_1,»"7.?_ rooms in the house to a warm
Z¥iy- euan. temperature ”°’l'|‘ d"‘; one ||land families, were holiday_guests
Pagiater b e lHRt e it the homes of Mr. and Mrs. C.
the floor and there is nothing ||\ Sopyitz and Mr. and Mrs. C. E.
to disturb the arrangement of Clemm.. of ‘Santa”And.
your furniture or rugs. | : E
The “WARD" Sealed Gas | My ang Mrs. Frank E. Miller of
Floor Furnace .draws cold “'; | Arlington ‘avenue were Thanksgiv-
from your floors, sterilizes an ing guests of Mrs, Miller's parents,
heats it, and. then returns it to |} e “yna Mrs. J. Baldwin, of
the rooms without the loss of Glendale.
oxygen.
Cash or Terms

(s
TORRANCE PLUMBING CO.

and Mr, and Mrs. George Peckham,

Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Richhart of
Van Nuys were entertained Sunday

by Mr. and “Mrs.. Richhart Sr. of
F. L. Parks, Prop. Vista Highlands.
Across from Postoffice—1418 *Marcelina Ave.—Torrance
Mr. and Mrs. L. J. Acree and

Phone 60-W
Mrs. Rose Bell, of Gramercy ave-

nue, wi entertained at dinner

—You Can Do “It” Through Our Want Ads— | Trankesiving by br. and Mrs."C.

- adds zest to any meal—and there’s no Chili Sauce like Heinz’s.

Heinz’® Chili Sauce!’’.30°

made from vine-ripened tomatoes—no artificial coloring.
Small Bottle  Large Bottle

Heinz’® Ketchup 18° 27°
Heinz' C of T Folzes
einz’ G ream omato ..
10 oz. c | —you mayb\huvc enjoyed other .soup_s—but 16 oz'lbc
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—the finest quality of Maine corn;—get a list of recipes from your Safeway.
Mizpah Corn".’16°.:21.90
Z2Ppa orm u doz. X0 €)
Restaurants, Clubs, School Cafeterias, Houis, Tea Rooms, Boarding

houses, Hospitals, Sanatoria—that serve the best—should buy their
supply of Maine Corn at this sale.
3.60

3.75

—just tne tning to sena to relatives and friends back East—ana North—and South.

« —a special price on
10 case lots, at, the case

—the case of
2 doz.
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the very choicest—in California Glace Fruits! —and don’t delay buying for shipment.

—good size—exceptional in flavor—colored by nature only.

Oak Clen Olives, 6. 85°

During the year 1925 these sold regularly for 20c. The new crop, now
being packed, will cost less, and the 1926 price will be 17 4¢, or 2 for 35¢.
Today we have a surplus of 1200 cases of last year's pack, and these we
are going to sell 6tins for 85c ~—less than 15¢ each.

—a splendid olive, and a genuine buy!

Mellow —the 1b. —satin finish, Hard —Christmas mix; 1
s 43 Candy  —the 10 X75°

pint
tins

BEGIN HERE TODAY

SIR DUDLEY GLENISTER is
suspected of the murder of his
cousin, George Glenister, when a
crow drops a skeleton finger on
the estate, and—

KATHLEEN GLENISTER, sis-
ter of the dead man, in her at-
tempt to prove Sir Dudley guilty,
calls upon Mrs. Simon Trickey.
While there Mrs. Trickey's hus-
band dies suddenly, but before
James Wragge, detective, can in-
vestigate—

DR. WILSON issues a straight
death certificate; but Wragge
gets possession of a small book.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

On his second arrival at the min-

ing camp Trickey had discovered
that George Glenister had disap-
peared from Lone Wolf City some
two months after his first visit.
There was a little cemetery, mostly
containing the nameless graves of
gold-seekers who had died “with
their boots on.” Bar-room affrays
were a nightly occurrence ,and it
had been easy in that careless
community to identify from hear-
say one of these fallen adventurers
with the missing heir of the Glen-
ister baronetcy.

Tricked had put tp a wooden
cross bearing the name of George
Glenister and had paid the editor
of the local news-sheet five dol-
lars for inserting a belated para-
graph. 1ecording . the death of the
English prospector after a general
shindy at the Coyote saloon.

Doubtless the obituary notice
‘had been planted on the family so-
licitors, whose representative would
have been readily gulled by the in-
scription on the grave.

But here was where the il-
luminative powers of the diary fell
short of the lightning. It contained
no proof that George Glenistép was
dead—to say nothing of his having
met a violent end in America or
England. The only link connecting
him with the corpse found in the
chalk-pit at Beechwood was the
ring on the skeleton finger.

Wragge had read the pages de-
voted to Trickey's first mission
carelessly, and he now turned back
and read them over again. One
item had escaped his notice, nor
had it been included in Kathleen's

account of the information Trickey
had imparted to her. The entry
consisted of only a few words, but
the keeper of the diary had under-
lined them:

“It is rumored in Lone Wolf City
that G, G. has struck a gold mine
but that he is hung up for want of
capital.”

The detective closed the book, lit
his trusty briar, and leaned back
in his’ chair.

Mrs.  Coningsby's
would have to be looked up. The
lady of the purple aigrette! What
was her interest in the diary and
how did she happen to be there at
the time of the ex-clerk's death?
‘Was she there on behalf of Sir
Dudley Glenister, and if so was her
motive in serving the baronet
financial, or amatory?

The inspector admitted to him-
self, as he would have admitted to
no one else, that he was in a fog,
though there were several threads
to be followed up. So far as he
could see, they none of them led
with any certainty to a conviction
for murder against Sir Dudley
Glenister. They could probably get
him an a charge of fraud and pro-

antecedents

They came to a truly grue-
some place.

curing false evidence, but that—
‘Wragge frowned at the reflection—
would not hang the baronet of
Beechwood Grange.

And that was the task that had
been demanded of him by two
people, one of whom he could af-
ford. to disregard, Miss Kathleen
Glenister's thirst for vengeance
against the hypothetical slayer of
her brother did not count, but Mr,
Stephen Colne's mandate lay like
lead on Wragge's soul. The cabi-
net minister's searcely veiled threat
of ruin in the event of failure was
overwhelming., Wragge knew that
he had the power to carry it out,

CHAPTER X1V
The Old Mill House
THKUU(HI the Beechwood prop-

erties ran a purling trout
st broadening in some of

am,

its reaches almost into a river. On
the bank of one of these wider
sections, opposite the clearing
where stood the head keeper's cot-
tage, a deserted mill reared its
licheh-covered gables amid the
tree tops.

To this pleturesque desolation Sir
Dudley Glenister came from the
Grange through the woods on the
third morning -after his thrashing
by Norman Slater in Lady Mar-

rables' drawing room. John Grimes,
who had been watching from his
garden, joined his master by way

of stepping-stones across the brook.

| Sir
|| matches and peered round.

‘[ path leading to the Grange,

| of the mill,

Grimes took a key from his pocket
and unlocked the door of the dwell-
ing house attached to the mill.

“You'll have to mind your steps

on the ground floor, sir,’ he said
as he led the way into the interior.
“The flooring is rotten.”

“It is the upstairs I want to
see,” said Sir Dudley shortly.

John Grimes mounted a narrow
staircase, the baronet following. A
big brown rat eyed their ascent
from the landing and scampered
away squealing when he had got
over his surprise. So they came to
the bedrooms, long ago occupied
by the miller’'s family, and Sir
Dudley looked Into them all in
turn. Finally he entered the largest
room, which looked across the
stream towards the keeper's cot-
tage. .

“This will do,” ne muttéred.
Then he turned on the saturnine
keeper. “I want this room fixed
up to receive a guest,” he said.
“You will buy some common furni-
ture, just simple necessaries ,and
have them delivered at your cot-
tage as if they were for your own
use. Then you can bring them
over here after dark."

“No need to buy it, sir,” was the
reply. “There's a roomful of stuff
at my place that's been out of use
since my daughter went away.”

“Good!” said Sir Dudley. “That
will save incurring the curiosity
of outsiders.
thing. I want a strong lock fitted
to the door and iron bars placed
across the window. Are you com-
petent to do those jobs yourself
without calling in help from the
town?”

“I could fix the lock all right,”
said the keeper. “I ain’t so sure
about the bars. Seemingly, Sir
Dudley, your guest isn’t one that
will take much exercise?”

“None at all,” was the curt re-
joinder. '*“What about the bars,
then?”

Grimes walked to the diamond-
paned windows and looked down.
“Unless the party has got wings
there ain't no bars needed,” he
said. “It's a plumb drop into the
mill-race. *“No foothold for a lad-
der, and anyone as jumped would
be drowned for sure.”

Sir Dudley by personal inspection
confirmed the statement. Though
the mill itself was rotten, the ar-
tificial channel that had furnished
power to the derelict wheel was as
deep and strong as ever. The best
of swimmgrs. would have been hard
put to it to stem the eurrent with-
out being swept into the wrecked
wheel. v

“We will let the bars go,” he
said. “The risk will be less than
having them made and fitted by a
gossiping blacksmith. Now, as to
a  second -guest chamber, Grimes.
It may not have to be occupied,
and it need not have the modest
comforts I am providing for this.
Is there any place where a gentle-
man who is not very friendly to
me can be accommodated?”

The stolid face of the keeper
yielded no sign.

“There is the old grain store, on
the ground floor of the mill, sir,”
he replied. “It's got no window
and it's swarming with rats, but
it would hold anyone as could put
up ‘with the damp.”

“Show it to me,” Sir Dudley
commanded.. -=|

They descended the stairs and,
passing into the mill proper, came
to a truly gruesome place, a ver-
itable dungeon reeking with- foul
odors and echoing the lap of the
mill-race against its outer walls.
Dudley lit a succession, of

“This will do,” he said. “Better
put a new lock here, too. Now
when can you be¢ ready, Grimes?"

“I ought to have three days, sir.”

“You can have them, and you
will get due’notice before the place
is wanted.”

Sir Dudley strolled into the foot-
and
John Grimes, a sour smile on his
lips, turned to close the’ outer door
Then the keeper made
his way to the bank above the
weir and started to recross the
shallower stream by way of the
stepping-stones. He was about
Ralf way over when the shrill
voices of women drew his gaze to
his cottage door.

That stern task-mistress, his
angular wife, the only being under
the stars of whom he stood in
dread, was embrgcing and volubly
chattering to a fashionably dressed
widow lady, the freshness of whose
“weeds” bespoke her bereavement
as recent. John Grimes lifted one
hand to shade his eyes.

“Damned if that widder
ain’t our Sally!"

CHAPTER XV
The Empty Drawer
ISS MAUD BLAIR approached
the great front door of Beech-
wood Grange with some dif-
fidence, .

Recognition by Sir Dudley had
no terrors for her. The present
baronet had succeeded to the
estates after her departure for
fresh fields of conquest. During
his rare visits in Sir Philip's time,
when he was plain Mr. Dudley
Glenister, she had never chanced to
meet him,

Old Hinkley, the butler, who
would probably open. the door to
her, was a different proposition,
He had been familiar with her
from childhood and she remem-
red that he was a shrewd ob-

woman

as one makes a dash for the
dentist's knocker, she took the last
few steps almosi, at a run and

pulled the old-fashioned bell-chain
hard, The ponderous door slid
back on well-olled hinges and
Hinkley of the pink face and white
whiskers confronted her,

(To Be Continued)

Now there is another |-

Here’s a Real
Christmas Present

WHEN you give your son or daughter a Savings Ac-
count in this Bank for Christmas you not only are
giving them something of lasting vitality, but you are
starting them on the road for which they will thank

you everlastingly.

1f you will show them that this Present is just the beginning and that
their regular deposits in the Account will make it grow for their later
use, you will have started them on the way to financial independence.
There is no lesson more important to the youth of this country than
Thrift. :

You can’t give aliy finer present this Christmas than a Savings Account.

First National Bank

OF TORRANCE

TOTAL RESOURCES
OVER ONE MILLION DOLLARS

FOOTBALL GAMES
OVER - KNX

Every  Saturday, = KNX
broadcasts some execiting
football game direct from
the field. Tune in and en-
joy the game. Scores of
all important football
games are also announced.

Atwater Kent Orchestra
¢ Dinner Hour Program

Every Night, 6:30 to 7:80,
Over KNX. .

What else can give the
whole family so much pleasure? .

APIO brings the best of

everything into the home—

the most interesting news, the

finest music, the greatest preach-

ing, lectures, reports of crops and

markets, sports, storiesand talks
on every timely subject.

At Christmas you give not mon-
ey or the things money will buy,
but pleasure, the greatest pleas-
ure for everyone. There is no

gift that can bring so much
pleasure to the whole family, as
io.

-And do not give just an ordinary
radio. For considerably less than
the cost of the'most expensive
set, you can have the one which
has maintained from the begin-
ning a reputation for all-around
performance — the ATWATER
KENT.

DeBra Radio Co.

Phone 73-J

Carson and Cravens Torrance

You Can Do “It”~Through Our Want Ads!




